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Whom speak I to,
Unkind and deaf of ear?
Alas, lo, I go,

And wot not where.

Where is my thought?
Where wanders my desire?
Where may the thing be sought
That I require?

Light in the wind
Doth flee ail my delight;
Where truth and faithful mind
Are put to flight,

Who Shall me give
Feath'red wings for to See,
The thing that doth nae grieve
That I may seer

Who would go seek

The cause whereby to pain?
Who could his foe beseek
For ease of pain?

My chance doth so
My wofui case procure,
To offer to my foe
My heart to cure.

What hope I then
To have any redress?
Of whom or where or
Who can express?

No since despair
Hath set me in this case,
In vain oft in the air
To say AJasi

I seek no thing
But thus for to discharge
My heart of sore sighing,
To plain at large,